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Robert the Brave. | 
(Continued.) 

A gience expressive of anger and | 
contempt preceded the answer which 
he received—* To your father,’ said 
she, * you must explain your conduct: 
Iwill not participate in your fault by 
suffering him to remain ignorant that 
you have so far forgotten your duty 

and your birth, as to throw yourselfat 
the feet of the daughter of one of his 
vassals.’ 

In vain was it that Roger redoubled 
his entreaties, that he repeatedly de- 
clared that he alone was culpable, and 
followed her with the most pressing 
solicitations. She returned him no 
aswer, At the moment they enter- 
ed the castle the count met them, and 
his presence so terrified his son, that, 
Without speaking a single word, he 
hastily retired to his apartment, to re- 
flect on the means he should have re- 
tourse to, to justify Elvige, and ward 
of from her the anger of his father. 
The lively emotion that appeared 
mall the features of the countess soon || 











induced the count to interrogate her. 
He had observed the precipitate re- 
treat of Roger. The embarrassment 
which his questions evidently produc- 
ed caused him to multiply them; and 
he insisted on an explanation. The 
countess now began to regret that she 
had not listened to what a son, whom 
she so tenderly loved, might have 
ssid in his justification. She feared 
the effects of the anger of his father. 
But the recollection of her high birth 
mingling with her fears, she thought 
it was absolutely necessary to deprive 
Roger of every hope that any thing 
could ever favour the passion she sus- 
pected him to entertain, and which, 
in her eyes, was only a shameful de- 
gradation of himself. This latter idea 
made her resolve to conceal no part 
of the scene to which she had been a 


witness. 


The count, reddening with anger 
and indignation at the disgrace with 
which he conceived his son had alrea- 
dy covered himself and his family, ex- 
claimed that hé would that instant, 
treat him with the contempt he mer; 


———— 
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ited, and ‘Banish him from his pres- 
ence. 

At this threat the countess, restor- 
ed to all the tendernesss of a mother, 
thought only of moderating his resent- 
ment. *Beware,’ said she, ‘ of de- 
priving him of yourexample. If you 
remind him of his great ancestors, and 
the elevation of his birth, he may svon 
be brought to blush at his weakness. 
Let us separate him from Elvige ; it 
wili be easy to remove her from his 
sight. Let him receive from you an 
absolute prohibition ever to seek, to 
sec, or speak to her; and you may 
be certain that you will force him to 
obey your command, when you assure 
him that, if he shall dare to disregard | 
it, your vengeance shall fall upon her. 
His friendship for Robert is also to be | 
suspected : but it will be easy for us. 
to watch them, and, when we shall, 
think it necessary. our authority aro 
separate them. Roger will soon set, 
out on his travels, and the splendour | 
ofthe courts he will visit will remind 
him of his illustrious origin ; and, 





when he shall return from his tour, 
the humble daughter of Robert will 
no longer be to him a dangerous ob-| 
ject.” 


This advice was approved by the 
count, why sent his cou‘mands to his 
son to appear before him —Roger well, 
knew the inflexible character of his. 
father, and felt that the least delay’ 
would render him criminal in his eyes, | 
and increase his anger at Elvige This 
powerful consideration had its full ef | 
fect, and he obeyed the summons, af. 


ter having vowed to himself to submit | 


Without a murmuy to every remon- 
stranceand eyery injunction of his fath- 


| session of your mother. 


{ 
j you. 


| Resume your usual exercises. 


oe 


er, except he should command him to 
forget, or no longer to love Elvige, 
‘ Be thankful,’ said the count, when 
he saw him, * to the indulgent prepos. 
She assures. 
/me that you already blush at your hu. 
 salliating error, and that you will, for 
the future, implicitly obey her com. 
mands and mine. Pass through the 
halls of the castle, and every obj 
on which you can Cast your eyes m 
remind you of the dignity of your ances- 
tors. Be notreduced toblush in their 
presence, and torenounce their glory, 
by yielding to sentiments unworthy of 
Your youth and inexperience 
shallnow be admitted as your excuse; 
we will forget the indignity you have 
offered us; but be careful that you do 
net make the leust attempt again to 
see the object of a passion so disyrace- 
ful both to yourself and your parents. 
Should you disobey we will listen only 
to our just vengeance against an u- 
grateful vassal who has, no doubt, but 
too much encouraged your weakness. 
The 
moment of your departure approaches: 
soon shall you go to present your first 
homage at the feet of your king. I 
have obtained for you permission toap- 
pear at his court: he will receive you 
in an honourable manner. Redouble 
| your care and your efforts that he may 
find you worthy of his bounty» and 
think only of the glory which it will 
be necessary for you acquire, to equal 





|| your ancestors.’ 


Roger respectfully retired ; the threat 
which his father had uttered against 
Elvige compelled him to be silent. 





He went in search of some solitary 
| place, in which he might freely abat~ 
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don himself to his grief. He, how-} 


ever, felta kind of satisfaction in recol- 


lecting that the name of Robert was 
not pronounced. He ventured to hope 
that suspicion would not attack the 
brother of Elvige, and that he might 
see him again. He wished to fly-to 
him that instant; the tears which he 
hould shed in his bosom it appeared 

-him would be in some degree con. 
soling. But, too anxious and too 
doubtful to abandon himself to this 
eager wish, he walked with irresolute 
steps he scarcely knew whither. He 
wished that some fortunate chance 
might present to him the friend of his 
heart, and some hours elapsed while 
he hesitated between tie fear and ne- 
cessity of seeing him again. 


The tranquillity which he observed 
to prevail in the castle, by degrees re- 
animated his confidence. He turned 
his steps towards the gardens, which 
he slowly traversed through their 
whole extent, and it was not till he ap- 
proached the forest that he perceived 
Robert, who during a part of the day 
had wandered in the woods, and had 
no knowledge of the misfurtune which 
menaced his sister and his friend. The 
Moment they perceived each other 
they hastened their pace; and when 
they met, the eyes of Roger suffused 
With tears, informed Robert that he 
Was a prey to the severest grief. The 
latter eagerly inquired of his friend 


young count related to him all that had 
passed, 


Robert, in consternation at the re- 
tital, was sensible of the full extent of 
this misfortune; but the charms of 


i[for a moment, their sufferings. At 
length long and planitive sighs burst 
from the bosom of Roger; a torrent 
of tears flowed from his eyes ; the 
weight which oppressed him @ppear- 
ed to be lightened ; but nothing could 
revive hope now extinguished in his 
heart, and he soon relapsed into his 
former gricf and despondency. 


Robert made new efforts to rouse 
him from his gloomy melancholy.— 
‘ Expect every thing from the future,’ 
said he ; ‘ the day of your departure 
approaches; ina short time you will 
leave these places where your grief 
cannot but perpetually increase.’ 


The idea ofbis departure only gave 
new force to the despair of Roger. 
‘ Alas !’ exclaimed he, * shall Baban- 
don Elvige ?—I who am the cause of 
her misfortune ?? 


‘ What can you do for her?’ ane 
swered Robert. * Would you increase 
the rigour of her captivity, by refusing 
to obey the commands of your father ? 
Be more generous: it is her brother— 
it is her triend,who conjures you ! Add 
not to the anger already conceived 
against her. Depart without a murmur, 
without the least sign of reluctance.Fly 
her !—-May you forget her, and may 
she likewise forget you !’ 


He has.never loved sincerely who 


can believe that his love can ever be 
extinguished.The exhortations of Ro- 


bert tended only to irritate his friend. 


1‘ You talk of the future, said he—* to 


that alone I trust for happiness. My 
father flatters himself that the splen- 
dor of the courts I shall visit, or the 





beauty of the objects that may present 
themselves to my view, may change 








friendship had the power to suspend, } 


the sentiments of my heart, Let him 
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rely on this frivolous hope. I will 
not attempt to undeceive him Time, 
in the effect of which he confides,will | 
teach him whether the lover of Elvige 


be ca of change. He cannot; at | 
least, require that any other than El- 


vige should receive from me vows 
which would be as perfidious as odious | 
to my heart. I swear to submit to| 
death rather than betray the fidelity 
which I dedicate toher from this mo-| 
ment.” 

The voice of Roger grew animated | 
while he uttered these words. It 
seemed to him that happiness was 





necessarily attached to his constan- | 
the two ftriends, and relieved them 


cy ; and this he felt that nothing could 
vanquish; an assurance which gave 
him additional strength to support his 
misfortune. 

‘Yes, my friend !’ said he to Ro- 
bert, ‘I promise to obey; but you, 
alone, for the future, shall know my 
real thoughts. My father shall not 
sce my tears flow: he shall not hear 
my sighs: I will no more ask him to 
bestow on me happiness.’ 


These reslutions, which Robert dar- 


| forsake him, when, for the first time 
‘since he was surprised in the arbour, 

he again saw his mother. She was 
| no longer accompanied by Elvige — 
| When he perceived this, a dreadful 
‘pang shot through his ¢heart. He, 
| however, overcame his feelings, and 
| suffered no expression of his emotions 
| to escape him. The count and coun- 


tess, satisfied with his silence and ra 


spectful submission, hoped evey thing 
from absence and time.— They fesum- 
ed their former tenderness towards 


4 him, and the indifference with which 


they avoided speaking of Robert at 
length dissipated the disquietude of 


from the fear of a separation. 
While Roger was in the 
| affliction on account of the absence of 
|Elvige, and in the utmost alarm for 
her future fate, though jie did not ven- 
jture to ask any question concerning 
her, but even avoided pronouncing 
her name, she was consigned, asit 
were, tocomplete oblivion. The count 
disdained to interrogate his son on 


greatest 





ed it the most sure and effectual meth- 





ed not attempt to object to at this mo- 


— a subj°ct,and the countess deem- 
} 


od to abandon him to all the disquiet 





ment, rendered the young count more } ude which he must feel. Elvige was 
docile to the counsels of friendship. | strictly commanded not to quit her 
He promised the readiest ubedience | apartment, and it was certain that she 
to the orders of his father. and vowed would obey, without suffering her 
to make every sacrifice which might complaints to be heard. She didnot, 
secure the tranquillity of klvige Hope! jn fact, regret to remain in it, without 
whose uncertain promises have ever ‘any witness to her tears. Confused 
the power to alleviate present calami- |} and disconcerted by the scene in the 
ties, rendered Roger more resigned arbour, but relying on her innocence, 
and more calm. and not daring to suffer her thoughts 

When he appeared again in the||to dwell onthe certainty, that she had 
presence of the count, he showed no|/inspired the breast of the youthful 











indication of the troubled state of his 
mind; but all his strength seemed to 





; count with a generous and ardent pas 
sion, she contented herself with 
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breathing wishes for the happiness of 
Roger.—( 70 be Continued ) 
ae 


THE BRIEF REMAREER,. 


Tue subdivision of labour, in the 
manner of Europe, increases national 
wealth, but diminishes human intellect 
There, and yet more ip China, the la- 

Pbouring mechanic is not only confin- 
ed toa single article of manufacture, 
but to a pariicular part, and often toa 
mivute and trivial part of that article : 
and though in that way a great deal 
more labour can be done by the same 
number of hands, and even better done, 
yetthe labourers themselves are sostint- 
ed as tothe exercise of their faculties 
both of body and mind, that they sink 
almost into mere machines. Very like 
a machine ts, in truth, the human an- 
imtal who employs his whole lifetime 

in putting heads op pins, or points on 
hails. Whatever of mind or native in- 
tellect lie may have at the outset, it 
naturally contracts itself to the puny 
dimension of his occupation. 


In the primitive ages employment 
in the manual arts served to develope, 
rather than imprison, the faculties of 
the mind as well as of the body; be- 
cause the artists were not merely la- 
bourers, but contrivers. The sacred 
volume that contains the records of 
our holy religion, contains also some 
of the most useful as well as most au - 
thentic matters of ancient history ; and 
init we learn how that national ingen- 
uity, heretofore in a manner dormant, 
was awakened and brought into action 
Upon a great occasion.® The two 
principal men among the artists were 
Sndowed from above-—whence com- 


2 55th chap. Exoders. 





eth every good gift—* with wisdom 
of heart, to work all manner of work, 
of the engraver, and of the cunning 
workman, and of the embroiderer, in 
biue, and in purple, in scarlet, and in 
fine linen, and of the weaver, even of 
them that do any werk, and of those 
that devise cunning work.” 


Neither is it to be thought that there 
were note-besides the two that are par- 
ticularly named—thousands of the sons 
of Israel whese wits were on that oc- 
casion exercised in ingenious devices. 
Nor were the women behind hand of 
the men. “ All the women that were 
wisehearted did spin with their hands, 
and brought that which they had spun, 
both of blue, and of purple, and of 
scarlet, and of fine linen.”—Not that 
every Israeliush woman was a spin- 
ster: but all the women that were wise- 
hearted did spin with their hands. And 
no doubt they did vie with one anoth- 
erin regard to ingenuity and beauty 
of workmanship, both of spinning and 
dying ; and all this put into exercise 
the faculties of their minds, which in 
no small degree were brightened and 
expanded by such exercise. 


We have heard our grandmothers 
say, that in their times the like was 
scen in New-England—that the wise- 
hearted women did spin—that they did 
seek wool and flax, and did work will- 
ingly with their hands—and thus, cloth- 
ed their households, if not with scarlet, 
yet with garments decent and warm; 
and that it was the Aaffay She, who 
could out do her neighbouring females, 
either in dispatch, or in the strength 
or beauty of her work 

The labouring men of our country, 





non -f& 





en especially of the northern section 
of it, can turn themselyes with wonders 
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ful facility to different kinds of em- 
ployment. Gegerally, they are not, 
altogether ¢his thing, or that, or the 
other. The mechanic knows how to 
use the hoe and the plough; or if not 
his single trade embraces what, in old 
countries, is branched into halfa dozen 
trades. The farmer too, besides the 
great scope of thought and contrivance 
which his own proper employment 
gives him, is in some respects an ar- 
tist ; some parts of mechanical busi- 
" ness, of the coarser but most necessary 
kind, he can turn his hand to uponoc- 
casions. ‘The consequence of this is, 
that our countrymen are not so perfect 
fn any one particular. Whereas the 
artisans of the older world commonly 
excel in one thing, but are quite ig- 
norantof everything else. Ifthey are 
put aside from their particular trades, 
they know not how to help themsclyes 
by any other means. 

There are advantages on both sides ; 
but, in my humble opinion, by far the 
greatest on our own side. Distant from 
us be the day, when, by subdivision of 
labour, after the present manner of 
crowded countries, a large part of the 
American population shall be confined 
as it were in dungeons—rarely seeing 
the open face of heaven or of earth— 
and perpetually employed in the dull 
round of occupationsincapable of start- 
ing a single idea in their minds. 
—Con. Courant. . 
i __ 

STEADINESS. 

Nothing is more fatal to great un- 
dertakings, than rash and precipitate 
counsels. Haste and rashness are like 





ON THE 
GENERAL INFLUENCE OF 
MUSIC. 


Is there a heart which music cannot melt ; 
Alas! how is that rugged heart forlorn. 
Beuttie’s Minstrel. 


“ THaT music appears more con- 
genial to, and is, as it were, more in- 
timately interwoven with the constitu- 
tion of our frame, than any other art or” 
science,” is the obseryation of a cele- 
brated musical author of the present 
day ; and must appear to every one 
who considers it, and is at all acquaint- 
ed with the wonderful power of har- 
mony, just and will founded. 

Music, in all ages and in all nations, 
has been ever honoured and cultivat- 
ed according to the degree of refine- 
ment to which that age and nation had 
arrived ; and those who were gilted 
with the knowledge of it, were look- 
ed upon with the highest veneration. 
The Troubadours of Provence and 
Normandy—the Sennachies of the 
| Scottish highlands—the Bards of 
Wales—and the Tale-tellers of Ire- 
land, were the historians of their ages. 
To them negociations were intrusted, 
and placed at the tables of their prin- 
ces and chieftains, they recited, in the 
festive circles of the evening, the he- 
roic achievements of the day By 
music the troops of ancient times were 
excited to conquest, and their leaders 
‘animated in the hour of danger, by the 





_ rememberance of the immortal glory 
| they would gain from the songs of the 


bards. 
No climate, or state of society, how- 


ever unfavourable to the productions 


storms and tempests, which wreck bu- || of genius in general, can blast the in- 
siness ; but steadiness like a fair wind, fluence of music. The frozen con- 


brings it into the hayen. 


‘fines of the north, and the burning 
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f plains of the south, own alike the do- 
, 


minion of this enchanting science. 

The peasants of Bohemia, although 
reduced to the most abject state of 
slavery—the unhappy wretches toil- 
ing in the mines, and the captive ne- 
groes of the West India islands, find, 
in this heaven-born power, a solace 
from their cares. 

Inthe Alpine regions, particularly 
in the environs of the beautitul valley 
of St Gothard, on the borders of the 
Danube, the Rhine, or the Obi, as 
well as on the banks of the Arno, the 
Loire, and the Douro, is the influence 
of music felt. But without roving 
further from our native isle, I will 
content myself with bringing forward, 
as examples, the peasants of our sister 
kingdoms. 

In Ireland, particularly in the north- 
era province of Ulster, wandering in 
a fine evening midst the wild and stri 
king scenery which that beautiful 
country affords, you will hear echoed 
from mountain to mountain, and along 
the border of the lakes, the sound of 
the harps of the cottagers sitting at 
the door of their cabins, playing on 
that instrument the wildly melodious 
airs of their country. 

The iustrument in most general 
use in the Scottish highlands, is the 
bagpipe ; on which,for time immemo- 
rial, the plaintive airs of Scotland have 
been performed: the bagpipe has 
most wonderful power in urging the 
highlanders to combat, or in rallying 
them after a defeat. Ina battle lost 
by the English during the American 
war, the general complained to a field 
officer commanding one of the high- 
fand regiments, of the bad behaviour 
efhis men. « Sir,” replied the otf: 





d 








cer, “ you did very wrong this morn« 
ing in ordering the bagpipes not to 
play ; there is nothing encourages the 
highlanders so much in the day of bat- 
tle; it is not even now too late to re! 
cover them.” “ Let them blow like 
the devil then,” exclaimed the gene~ 
ral, “ if they will bring back the men.” 
The pipes were accordingly ordered 
to play a Scotch martial air, and the 
troops returned to the charge with re- 
nuewed vigour. 

In Wales, as in Ireland, the harp is 
the predominant instrument ; and their 
compositions are likewise characteriz- 
ed by anative and nfelodious wild- 
ness: it is well known that when Ed- 
ward the first invaded Wales, he caus. 
ed all the bards to be put to death, 
least they shouid inspirit their coun- 
trymen to rise against him, such was 
their influence over them. 

I will not venture to affirm that, 
nene who are possest of a musical 
genius are dad, but this I will, that 
none who dislike music are good: it 
is a proof ofa narrow contracted mind, 
insensible to the power of harmony, 
incapable of tasting the beauties of na- 
ture or of art. Music is a resource 
which ofall others in grief is the most 
soothing, and affords at all times an 
improving and a sublime enjoyment ; 
it harmonizes the mind of man, and 
prepares it for every great and gene- 
rous impression ; and to conclude in 
the words of the poet, which I have 
chosen for my motto: 


*¢ Is there a heart which music cannot melt ? 
Alas ! how is that rugged heart forlorn.” 


, 


—/l.ond. Magazine. 
ee eee 

Lei tue cbject of love be cargiul ce 
los¢ gone of its loyliness, 
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HORRID SUPERSTITION! 
Worship ofthe Idol Juggernauth. 


From the Calcutta Gazette. 


Private letters from Juggernauth give the 
following particulars of the occurence dur 
ing the late Carnival of the Rutt Jutra of 
that place : 


Juggernauth, January 22, 1814. 


“ Tne sights here beggar all des- 
cription. The Juggernauth made some 
progress on the 19th, and has travell- 
ed daily ever since, he has not yet 
reached his country-house, which is 
about a mile from the temple; he 
may perhaps arrive there to-night.His 
brother is ahead of him; and the lady 
in the rear. One woman only has 
devoted herself under the wheels, and | 
a shocking sight it was! Another (in-| 
tending, i believe, likewise to devote | 
herself,) missed the wheels with her | 
body but had her arm broken. Three 
have lost their lives by the pressure of | 
the croud, one of them in the temple 
and two in the street. 





“ The place swarms with fakeers 
and mendicants, whose devices to at- 
tract attention are in many instances | 
really ingenious. You sce some stand- 
ing for half the day on their heads 
bawling out all the while for alms ;' 
some with their heads entircly cover. | 
ed with earth ; some having their eyes | 

‘lied with mud, and their mouths with 
raw ; some lying in puddles of wa- 
:—one man with his feet tied to his | 








’ k, another with a pot of firc on his 
“a ‘-, and a third enveloped in a net 

3 ve 4 made of rope. 
<p ¥ esterday evcning we witnessed a 
Suitee The acting magistrate alight- 
ite spoke to the woman; but she 


ged St loved her husband, and was! 


=~ 





—————————= 
determined to burn with him. The 
man had died only 7 hours before; 
and his body was ina pit at a short dis- 
tance, fiiled with burning faggots. She 
proceeded towards the spot supported 
by her two sons and several Brahinins 
—music playing during the ceremo- 
ny. When she came near the pit,she 
received a vessel (containing offering . 
I suppose) from one of the suns, and 
then advancing from the rest, passed 
round the place until she came oppo- 
site to her husband, when she threw 
in the vessel, and presently sprang 
forward with open arms, embraced the 
cead body, and soon afterwards expir- 
ed. 

“ The remains of both were subse- 
guently taken up, and the sons having 
first performed certain ceremonies for 
each, they were placed on separate 
piles and consumed to ashes. 

“ I am happy to say that not a life 
has this year been lost at the barviety 
where last year 27 were crushed to 
death.” 

Jan, 28, 1814—Juggernauth, his 
brother and sister, all quitted theit 
Garder-house last night, mounted their 
rutts again, and this morning have 
commenced their journey back to the 
temple in perfect health ; for you must 
know that Juggernauth according to 
his annual custom, had caught cold, 
by bathing in the temple at the last 


| full moon ; in consequence of which 


he shut hiynself up for a fortnight, and 
a day or two after he was well enough 
to see company, and set out on his 
expedition to his Garden-house for 
change of air. He accordingly now 
returns quite restored.” 


—_— 


ed 








—_— 


No wheedler loves. 
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MORNING. 
A FRAGMENT. 

*** Ir was a beautiful mornings 
the sun rose and shone on the verdant 
hills: the plowman went cheerfully to 
Jabor: he gathered his cattle togeth 
er, and led them to the stream ; the 
sky was serene and Clear, not a cloud 
darkened the horizon, not a breath of 
air rustled among the trees or agitated 
the bosom of the water; the lark had 
flown to meet the rising day, and the 
birds filled the groves with delightful 
melody. Oh! nature how beautiful 
art thou, all smiling at the touch of 
spring! With what delight dost thou 
fill the bosom of those who contem- 
plate thy beauties and perfections ! Not 
asingle object appears defective to 
the sight ; harmony prevails around; 
such diversity exists through all thy 
scenery, that wandering from place to 
place still the heart is enraptured with 
deiight. All is charming, whether we 
survey the rugged cliff which threat- 
ens the ocean that rolls beneath, the 
lofty mountain towering to heaven 
whose top is covered with eternal 
snow, or the level plain waving with 
corn-fields and decorated with flow- 
ers. 

Ihad rambled along the banks of 
the Hudson,pleased with the surround- 
ing prospects, when, animated by the 
charms of nature, 1 committed to pa- 
per the scattered thoughts which com- 
pose this fragment. The gentle rea- 
der will perhaps say it differs from 


the general style of compositions which 


have the fame title. Pictures of dis- 
tress or scenes of woe did not strike 
My imagination. I leave to gloomy 
and desponding minds the fleasure of 
exciting similar sensations in the 





i 





' 
' 








| 


bosoms of thosc who, perhaps, might 
otherwise solace themselves,like me,in 
contemplating the beauties of nature. 


SE ae 


AFRICAN SUPERSTITION, 


A special Slave Court was held at 
the Alley, in Vere, on the 6th Decem- 
ber, for trial of the following slaves, 
viz—Aberdeen, Adam and Preston, 
belonging to Sait Savannah Estate, 
charged with the murder of another 
slave, named Thomas, the property of 
J. Holmes,Esq by burying him alive. 

It appeared from the evidence, that 
the partics were all Conyees, and had 
made a play according to the custom 


| of their country, when Thomas dug a 


grave and laid himself down, desiring 
his companion to cover him up for the 
space of one hour; but that if he did 
not rise again in another place in that 


time, they were to open the grave, | 


Aberdeen and Preston were appoint- 
ed to close up the grave, and Adam to 
play on the gombah, (African music) 
all of which was punctually performed. 
—Some other negroes belonging to 
the estate appeared, however, before 
the ceremony was completely finished 
and had sense enough to open the 
grave; but it was too late, the unfor- 
tunate victim of his own credulity be- 
ing dead. His bonor the Custos charg- 
ed the jury on the crime, when they 
found them guilty of Manslaughter ; 
and the following sentence was passed, 
viz.—each to receive 36 lashes on the 
spot where the catastrophe took place, 
in the presence of all the estate’s ne- 
groes, then to be severely burnt in the 
hand, and to sufier one month’s solita- 
ry confinement in the country gaol.— 


Late Jamaica pape 


L 
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EXTRAQQEDINARY PRESERVATION. 

Sometime ago (says an Edinburgh 
‘paper of May last,) a young woman was 
amusing herself with an infant at As- 
ton’s Quay, near Carlisle Bridge, Dub- 
lin. While she was sportively playing 
with the child, it made a sudden spring 
from her arms, and in an instant fel! in- 
io the Liffey. The screaming nurse 
and anxious spectators saw the water 
elose over the child, and conceived 
that it had sunk to rise no more. A 
Newfoundland dog, which had been 
accidently passing by with his master, 
sprang forward to the wall, and gazed 
wistfully at the ripple in the water, 
made by the child’s descent. In the 
‘same instant the child re-appeared on 
the surface of the Liffey, and the dog 
sprang forward to the water. Whilst the 
animal was descending, the child again 
sunk, and the faithful creature was 
seen anxiously swimming round and 
round the spot where it had disappear- 
ed. Once more the child rose to the 
surface—the dog seazed him, and, 
with a firm but gentle pressure, bore 
him to land without injury. Mean- 
while a gentleman arrived, who, on in- 
quiry into the circumstances of the 
transaction, exhibited strong marks of 
‘sensibility and feeling towards the 
child, and of admiration for the dog 
that had rescued him from a prema- 
ture death. The person who had re- 
moved the babe from the dog, turned 
round to shew the infant to this sympa- 
thising gentleman, whose arms were 
stretched out to embrace the little in- 
nocent; when, lo! it presented to his 
view the well known features of his 
own son. A mixed sensation of terror, 
joy, and surprise, struck him mute.— 
When he had recovered the use ef his 


faculties, and fondly kissed his little 
darling, he lavished a thousaad embra- 
ces on the dog, and offered to his mas- 
tera very large sum (500 guineas) if 
he would transfer the valuable animal 
to him; but the owner of the dog 
(Colonel Wynne) feit too much affec- 
tion for the useful creature, to part 
with him for any pecuniary considera- 
tion whatever. 

FS __ 


VARINITY. 








“ AN ALTERED MAN"! 


A preacher, in a sermon on repent- 
ance, in which he insisted that actions, 
and not tears and pious exclamations, 
were the signs of a sincere repentance, 
concluded with this illustrative apo- 
logue; A bird catcher, having caught 
his prey, usec to kill them by strang- 
Ing them. In this action he happed- 
ed to hurt his finger, and shed tears In 
consequence. Sce, says a siily young 
bird, he shows signs of pity upon us, 
Do not mind his weeping eyes, replied 
an old vira ; look at his bloody hands! 


—— 


MAL-PRACTICE. 


A surgeonin England, convicted of 
unskilfully setting the fractured thigh- 
bone of a poor man, by which he was 
rendered incapable of labouring, has 
been fined 3001. 





PARISIAN WIT. 


M de Montron, returning from his 
embassy to Vienna, received a cud- 
gelling by order of a Prussian come 
mander near the French frontiers. ‘I 
bring,’ said M. de Montron, in the 
house where he dined on the day of 
his arrival in Paris,‘ 1 bring the news 
of the commencement of hostilities.’ 


True loye, like the eye, can bare 








no flay. 
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SOMETHING SINGULAR. 


Mr. George Deaver, of Hartford, 
(Md.) hasa calf only three months old, 
which has been kept ina yard with 
a ewe and a lamb—the ewe died when 
the calf was about six weeks old; the 
lamb then took to sucking the calf, 
which now gives a sufficiency of milk 
to support the lamb, and the calf ap- 
pears as fond of it as if she were its 
dam. 





A sarcastic Lady, who told the auth- 
or he squinted, was ounce replied to, in 
the following impromptu. 

You say, 1 squint—there’s nothing in’t, 

Ionly loek’d askew ; 
And when you thought, Llook’d at nought 
I merely lookd at you!..-Port Folio. 





STREET MISERY. 


Walking the street on Sunday with 
a person, more especially a Lady, who 
talks so loud that every person within 
a stone’s throw understands the con- 
yersation. as well as yourself, 
—__—— 
INCURABLE MISERY. 


Being obliged to attend to business 
with your face bound up, on account of 
@ tooth ache; having the question ask- 
edevery five minutes, “ pray sir, what 
ails your face ??” you mumble out an 
answer, which you have to repeat two 
ot three times, to every person, before 
you can be understood ! 

—3O+o 

A biographer of Schiller says he did 
not die rich because he was not prosa- 
ic enough to scrape money together. 





Cowper in the following lines, con- 
veys a sublime idea of mental derange- 
ment, a calamity with which he was, 
himself, at times, afflicted. 

“Man is a harp, whose chords elude the 

sight, . 
Each yielding harmony dispos’d aright ; 
The screws revers’d (a task which if he 
please, 





| God in a moment executes with ease,) 
Ten thousand, thousand strings at once go 
loose ; 


use. 
———= : © | en —_ 
EPITAPH ON AN OLD LIBERTINE. 


Here lies the remain of a wicked old wretch, 
Whom Satan conceived it was needless to 
‘ fetch, 
And the reader must own that his reasons 
were good, 
When he saw he was coming as fast as he 
could! 
—- eo 
INGENUITY. 


One who was advertised for elop- 
ing with the money of his principal, 
left a couple of laconic notes behind 
him. To his wife he wrote a very 
affecting epistle.—“ My dear wife, I 
|.ave you cheerfully to the arms ofthe 
man you love.” To the gentleman, 
whose money tothe amount of 10,0001. 
he had carried off, he wrote a billet 
to this effect—“ Dear sir, I have com- 
plete proof of your criminal corres- 
pondence; in the moral ,and correct- 
ing spirit of the courts, I should cer- 
tainly get a verdict of the whole 
amount of the sum in my hands—in 
kindness therefore to you, I take the 
money at once, and saye you both the 
expence and the shame of a law-suit.” 

—>—eoe 


ANECDOTES. 


When the celebrated Duc de Long- 
ueville (in France,) was pressed by 
some sycophants to prosecute some 
neighbouring gentlemen who hunted 
upon his manors, he replied, * Pray 
letthem alone; I prefer having friends 
to having game.” : 

— @ oa — 

Dean Cooper, of Durham, who was 
very saving of his wine, descanting one 
day on the extraordinary performance 
of a man who was blind, he remarked 
that the poor fellow could see no more 
than “¢ that bottle.” * I donot wonder 
at all, Sir, replied Mr. Drake, (a minor 
canon) for we have seen no more 








| than € that bottle* all the afternoon. 


Lost, till he tune them, all their powers and. 
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Seat of the Muses. 


The following Verses were ordered by Mrs 

Turner, author of the “ Breathings of Ge- 

‘nius”, to be laid on her husband’s desk a 
few days before she died. 











Turovcn all the various shifting scene 
Of life’s mistaken ill or good, 

Thy band, O God ' conducts, unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 


He portions with paternal care, 
Howe’er unjustly we complain ; 
To each their necessary share 
Of joy and sorrow, health, or pain. 


Trust we to youth, or friends, or pow’r, 
Fix we our feet on fortune’s ball, 


When most secure, the coming hour, 
If he sees fit, may blast them all. 


When lowest sunk with grief or shame, 
Gorg’d with affliction’s bitter cup; 

Lost to relations, friends, and fame, 
His pow’rful hand can raise thee up. 


His mighty consolations cheer, 
His smiles erect the afflicted head ; 
His hand can wipe away the tear, 
That secret wets the widow‘s bed. 


Ali things on earth, and all in heav’n, 
On his eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were giv’n, 
Would man pursue th’ appointed end. 


This be my care, to all beside 
Inditi’rent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fix’d my soul, my God, on thee. 
—aP $c 
ON THE DEATA OF A BEAUTIFUL 
INPANT. 


‘So falls the vernal blossom from the bough, 
‘When the bleak eastern gales untimely blow ; 


So pass the dreams of earthly bliss away— 

Like dew-drops glittering in the morning’s 
ray. 

But while maternal tenderness shall mourn 


WR: 


Mer blighted hopes incles’d in death’; pale A 


—— 
_— 


= oe 





Religion bids the mourner raise her cyes 

From death’s pale urn view brighter hopes 
arise, 

View the sweet flow’ret nipt in earliest bloom, 

ln renevated beauty burst its tomb ; 

Aspiring, where no pain and death deform, 

Cloth’d in a smiling cherub’s lovely form, 


—= @ aa=—— 


THE VIRGIN’S SOLILOQUY. 
A Parody 
Time—the hour of rest. 
Solo—sitting in a thoughtful posture ; inher 
hand Paradise Lost. She closes it, re 


peating— 


Hat, wedded love, mysterious lane, 
true source of human offspring, 

Perpetual fountain of domestic sweets. 

It must be so Milton, thou reason’st well, 

Else whence this pleasing hope, this fond de- 
sire, 

This longing after hymeneal union? 

Or whence the secret dread, and inward 
horror, 

The yeteran virgin feels? why shrinks the 
soul 

Back on herself, and startles at disunion! 

Tis the divinity that stirs within us, 

Tis heav’n itself points out the love of man, 

And intimates the sacred vow to woman. 

Marriage, thou pleasing—Oh, delightful 
thought ! 

Through what variety of happy béings, 

Through what new scenes and changes shall 
we pass ! 

The extended beauteous prospect lies before 
me! 

—Yet disappointment’s clouds may _ intet- 
vene-—— 

Here let me pause——If there’sa power 


above us, 
(And that there is all nature cries aloud, 


Through all her works) he must delight in 
virtue, 
And that which he delights in must be happy, 


But when, or where ? Why, reason points 
our sphere, 


{'m weary of conjectures, this must end 
them. Opening the Common Pray'r. 








Thus I am doubly charm’d, duty and rap: 
ture, 











need 
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Religion and soft slumbers both persuade 
ne.—— 

Virginity brings on mortal extinction ; 

In mystic union woman never dies ! 

Posterity anticipated shrinks 


* At the rash scythe of Time, daring his 


power. 
The stars may fade away, the sun himself 


Grow dim with age, and »ature sink in 
years, 

But man from social life extends beyond 

The wreck of matter, and the crush of 
worlds. 

What means this heaviness that hangs upon 
me ? 

Nature oppress’d and harrass’d out with 
thought, 

Sinks down to rest, "tis time to favour her, 

That my awaken’d sense may take her 


flight, 

An offering fitfor Hymen. Let guilt or 
fear 

Disturb the trembling fair one, I know 
neither ; 

indiff’rent in my choice is heav’n or mar- 
riage. 


— ae 5 it 5 a 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
THE COMPOSITOR’s * CURSE. 


“{ neither write for fame or pelf 
* But merely do’t to please myself.” 
Knight of the Folding-Stick. 


By Edmond Shuting-stick, Esquire. 


May bad luck attend, 
Misfortune befriend, 
Ev’ry Printer who works under price, 
His Case get in Pi ; 
His matter with /ye, 
Be cover’d and slipp’ry as ice, 


May his sorts be all mixt, 
His measure unfixt ; 
His rules all too short or too Jong : 
Each point in his Case, 
Be misus’d or misplac’d, 
And his Page:, be all made up wrong. 


* Compositor---The title by which the Per- 
Son who setts the types ina Printing-Office 
‘is distinguished from these who work at Press. 











If /eads he should use, 
Attend, O my muse, 
. And hear your petitioner’s pray’r ; 
May the ends of each dine, 
Be crooked. In fine, 
His Proofs be all maccled, none fuir. 


May his accents be few ; 


His /etter not new, 
But worn out: his form never rise ; 


His gaélies all rough ; 
Cords rotten enough, 
To break ev’ry Page that he éies. 


To add to his trouble, 
His matter all squabbie, 
When’er he imposes a form ; 
To increase his distress, 
May he wait for the Press, 
And the fristet keep batt*ring the forni. 


May the Press shaking, 
His matter keep breaking : 
Each oz in his Case, run in t‘other; 
If them he should paste, 
The mice lay them waste, 
And one trouble follow the other. 


His Sorts all run out, 
Himself run about, 
And yet be unable to borrow; 
May such be his plight, 
Each morn, noon and night, 
And his luck be the same, ev‘ry morrow’ 


TO ELLA. 


How blooming and bright to the eye, 
The gift that I tender my fair ; 
The vi’let as blue as the sky, 
The lily that sweetens the air. 


Your breast shall the posey perfume, 
The rose, the sweet triumph of spring, 


Beholds her fair rival in bloom, 


Yet deigns her sweet tribute to bring. 


Such blossoms as varnish my lay, 
How soon are their beauties all o’er! 
And your’s the more sweet than the May, 
Too soon we must cease to adore. 
The moral, my angle, is brilliantly plain, 
Whilst beauty‘s in bleem, suffer Cupid te 
reign, 
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NEW-YORK: bited before the Queen, the Princesses 
SATURDAY, JULY 22, 1815. Elizabeth, Mary, and Charlotte of 
es Wales, the Prince ew the Dukes 
1 of York and Clarence, on Friday. His 
Intelligence, name is Simon Raap, a native of Zand- 





A letter to a gentleman in this city, 


dated Halifax, 28th June, 1815 says, | 
«“ This day, via Newfoundland, advices | 
are received that the Emperor of 





Austria has declared himself neutral. | 
I think you will agree with me there_ 
is no faith after that to be put in him.” | 

[The above needs confirmation. ] 
—Gaz. 

Important to Fishermen.-—On Mon- 
day we copied an article from a Hali- 
fax paper, stating that the British brig | 
Jasseur had brought into that port | 
eight American vessels, detected in 
fishing on the western shores of N ova. 
Scotia. Several gentlemen from Hali- | 
fax, who have arrived at Boston, men- | 
tion, that aftera detention of two days, | 
these vessels were all released; and 
their papers endorsed with a prohibi- 
tion to fish on those shores. The gen-| 
tlemen also mention, that two gun brigs | 
had sailed for the protection of their 
fishing grounds with orders to capture 
every American vessel found within 
three miles of the shore.—Com. Adv. 
“ One fell awoop.”’ 

In a London paper we discover the 
following acccunt of a desolation almost 
as singular and overwhelming to one 
family as that which overtook the house 
and fortune of Job: 

* OF six vessels which sailed from 
Harwich (Eng.) on the 16th ult. for 
the Heligoland fishery, only onc esca- 
ped the dreadful storm of the following 
day, and got back to that port in a disa- 
bled state; one of them was wrecked 
off the Texel, and her crew of seven 
men all perished; the other four are 
also believed to be lost. They were 
all the property of Mr. S Howard, of | 
Mistley, and commanded by his siz | 
sons.—Col, 

Eztraerdinary dwarf—The follow- 
ing is a correct description of the s:nall- 
est Dwarf ever known, who was exhi- 


——————— 











yoort, near Haarlem, in Holland: he 
is 26 years of age, weighs only 27 
pounds, and is only 23 inches in height. 
He is considered the shortest man ever 
seen. He is well made, and well pro- 
portioned for his size. He has not 
grown any since he was six years of 
age, and no cause can be assigned by 
the Faculty. He goes through the 
military exercise with a gun, propor- 
tionably to his size. He smokes tobac- 
co and takes snuff freely. He prefers 
the house to the open air. His 
pearance is that of a child between 
four and five years of age, but his age 
is visible in the features of his face ; his 
disposition is very lively, and he ‘will 
hold a conversation in his own Jan- 
guage.—Gaz. 

Unfortunate occurrence.—T he ship 
Live-Oak, Captain Yarrell, of Scarbor- 
ough, from Leith, bound to New- York, 
with a cargoof gin, powder, duck, etc. 
was blown up on Wednesday morn- 
ing, the 12th inst. off South-Hampton, 
Long-Island. She took fire when about 


12 miles out sight of land. Captain | 


Yarrell, his wife and crew, when they 
found it impossible to subdue the fire, 
took to the long-boat, and reached the 
shore in safety. The sbip did not blow 
up until she had struck upon South- 
Hampton bar. After the explosion, 
about 300 pieces of bsgging and duck, 
all considerably damaged, were saved 
from the wreck.—Com Adv. 

The British have repealed the war 
duty on cotton. After the 5th July, 
cotton imported in British vessels pays 
one penny, and in American vessels 
three pence—cotton and tobacco may 
be landed in England for exportation 
without anv duty.—f ol, 

The Indians have forbidden our sut- 
veyors to survey any land in the Mi- 
chigan territory, and say they never 
sold those lands. All the Indians in 
that quarter, who joined the British 
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against us in the late contest, couside? 
themselves still at war with us. 

Accounts from St. Louis are still 
yery gloomy and describe many horri- 
ble massacres by the savages. Brig. 
Gew. Smith of tie rifle corps, is order- 
ed to Prairie du Chien, and Gen. Bis- 
sell had relieved col Russell at St. 
Louis, June 15. . 

The U_ 3S. store house at the navy 
yard in Charlestown, near Boston, took 
fire on the 14th inst.and was consum- 
edwith all its contents. 

On the I Ith inst. Mr. Jonathan Ma- 
son, of Savoy, Ms committed suicide 
by shooting himself through the head 
from under the chin upward, witha 
musket. He lived 2 hours after the 
act, and left a widow and 5 children to 
lament his melancholy end. 

We understand, that the person who 
shot Gerardus Hardenbergh, at Never- 
sink, a few years ago, has been appre- 
hended and committed to gaol in Suli- 
van.—Plebcian,. 


Coroner's Refiort. Tuesday morn- 
ing last an inquest sat on the body of 
Sally Lockwood. aged 18: verdict 
. suicide by opium—from disappoint- 
ment in love. 

On Wednesday, a man in soldier’s 
dress, about 50 years of age, was found 
dead on‘Jones’s wharf, with a reed 
about him, with which it is presumed 
he had been sucking sum from the 
casks near him. 


Same day, a Portuguese sailor, aged 
about 27 years, was found drowned, 
Supposed by accident. 

Alexander Kirkpatrick, purser’s 
Steward of the John Adams, at the 
navy-yard, fell from the ship on the 
14th inst and was drowned. 

The Verdict of the Coroner’s In- 
quest, in the case of Isaac Gouver- 
neur, who was kiiled iu the late duel, 
18 that he came by his death from a 
ball fired from a pistol, and that they 
believe the said pistol was fired by 
William H. Maxwell, andthat George 


Watts and a certain Dr. Worthington 
Were accessories to the act. 
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On the 10th of June, Bermuda itis 
said, was made a free port, and noth- 
ing but an Act of Parliament can place 
the Island ona different footing. 
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Nuptial. 


MARRIED, 


By the rev. Dr. Mason, Mr. Henry E. In- 
graham, merchant, of the house of Kip & 
Ingraham, to Miss Content Wilson, daugh- 
ter of Mr. William Wilson, merchant, ali of 
this city. 

By the rev. Dr. Cooper, Mr. James W. 
Robinson, to Miss Hannah Dob, all of this 
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city. 

By the rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Henry 
E. Hoyt, to Miss Julia Richards, all of this 
city. 

By the rev. Dr. Kuypers, John Bover, Esq. 
to Mrs. Mary Lyons, all of this city, 

By the rev. Mr. Lyell, capt. John WB. 
Thompson, of this city, to Miss Ann Parsons, 
of Patterson, New-Jersey. 

At Greenwich, by the rev. Mr. John X. 
Clark, Mr. Samuel Swan, of the firm of 
Gorham & Swan, to Miss Ann Roome. 

At Woodbury, West- New-Jersey,on Tues- 
day the 4th day of July, Charles Wilkins, 
esq. merchant of that place, to Miss Julia 
C. Hains,eldest daughter of William Hains, 
merchant of this city. 

At Harlem, on Wednesday, by the rev. 
Mr. M’Clay, Mr. John Torrey, jun. to Miss 
kliza M‘Cullum, both of this city. The 
father of the bridegroom was married to the 
er of the bride a few days ago by Amos 
Broad. 


Obituary. 


The City Inspector reports the death of 
35 persons, during the week ending on the 
15th day of July—of whom 13 were men, 
11 women, 6 boys and 6 girls. 








DIED, 

Morris Dean, aged 23. George Briggs, 
45. Jane Lott.40. Ann Brower, 22. E}lj- 
zabeth Williams, 70. Patrick Conway, 80. 
Charies M‘Gowan, 25. Samuel Sears, 56, 
and Eleanor Parker, 47. 

Mrs. Jane Lorton, widow of Lewis Lor- 
ton, aged 51. 

Mrs. Margaret M‘Intosh, aged 44, widow 
of the late James M‘Intosh. 

Mr. John Jones, aged 50. 

Mr. ‘Thomas Vredenburgh, aged 31, 

At Poughkeepsie, on the 8th inst. after a 
long and painful illness in the 27th vear of 
her age, Miss Catharine Relay. . y 




















ey 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 





—— — 











GENUINE 
FRENCH-CREEK 
SENECA OIL. 


An excellent and approved medicine. 


OR the benefit of our fellow-men, it is 

made known, that it may be used as an 

excellent remedy in the following Diseases 
and Cases, viz. , 

If every morning fasting, about a tea spoon- 
fu) is taken inwardly, it is an excellent reme- 
dy against the Consumption, provided it is 
not of an old standing, and proper diet is 
observed at the same time. if itis taken 
now and then, it strengthens the stomach 
and breast, causes an easy respiration, and 
strengthens, in general, the whole body, and 
preserves health, causing a guod appetite to 
eat. 

If this Spring Oil is applied outwardly, it 


- becomes m particular a very fine remedy 


against Rheumatism, and pain in the limbs, 
in Sprains; Dislocations, various kinds of 
Swellings, and the like; in those cases it 
must be weil rubbed into the parts affected 
before the fire. The Indians are accustomed, 
‘hn vidlent Head-Aches, to annoint their tem- 
ples with it, that they may findrelief. Upon 
the whole, this Oil is of so great esteem 
among the Indians in those parts, that they 
use it in all disorders above mentioned. 
Sold by 
HULL & BOWNE, 
DruGGIS'1Is, 


May 13,(3m) -No. 146 Pearl-street. 





Piano Fortes. 
THOMAS WESTERN & SON, 


Manufacture the Improved Patent, Upright, 


Grand Square Piano Forte, at No. 104 
WwW a few doors south west of the 
Tontine Coffee-House. 


They respectfully solicit the attention of 
thei: friends and the public, to favour the 
establishment with their commands. No 
exertion will be wanting to render entire 
satisfaction to theiremployers. They have 
on hand and are constantly finishing Piano 
Fortes in a handsome style. Being made 
from the best materials and workmanship, 
they are warranted to be of the first quality. 
They keep those that remain in this city, one 
year in tune. They will also attend to har- 
monize, tune, and repair Organs and Piano 
Fortes, inthe most. correct and perfect man- 
ner, on the shortest notieg and most reason. 
able terms. F 

A Second Hand Piano Forte and Barrel 
rgan for sale cheap. 


——_— 


A French Teacher, 
Who has taught cight years with ap- 
probation in a family of high respect- 
ability, offers his services to attend 
six or eight young Ladies four bours 
a day: or he will attend a family in 
the Country. With the French he 
teaches Writing, Arithmetic, and 
Book-keeping. Enquire at this office. 

June 24. (3t) 


FROM LONDON. 
MRS. S. COOKE, Mi'liner, Fancy Dress, 
Pelice and Corsett maker, respectfully in- 
forms the Ladies of New-York and its vie 
cinity, that she has opened in the above line, 
at No. 262 William-street, where, by an as- 
siduous attention to the above branches, she 
hopes to merit the patronage of those La- 
dies who may please to favour her with their 
commands.——Also, a good assortment of 
THREAD LACES, LACE VAILS, &e. 
July 8. (7w) 


25 Dollars Reward. 


Ran away, from the subscriber on the 22d 
of June last, a NEGRO GIRL, by the name 
of Susan, (or Sukey) about 23 years of age, 
of a middle size, yellowish complexion, 
round face, with a tolerable full eye, but of 
rather a dull look, agd speaks with a low 
voice. 

Took with her three blue plaid Gingham 
Frocks; one white Muslin, do and one Cal- 
ico do. cocoraco colour. Two hats, onea 
dove colour, with velvet crown, and one do. 
Silk, dark purple, trimed with white lace on 
the front, with purple plume ; also consider- 
able other clothing. 

Whoever will return said girl, shall 
receive the above reward with all rea- 
sonable charges; or, fifteen dollars for 
any information that may lead to her detec- 
tion. ABRAHAM VALENTINE, 

No. 149 Fly-Market, corner of Front-st. 

New-York, July 12, 1815. ' 

N. B. All persons are forbid harbouring 
or employing said girl, under the Penalty of 


the law. 
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